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The Htsiorie of 

the life of a inan : but to count erfet dying when a man theivl 
luctl) !3 to be no counterfet, bur the true and perfeft imalS 
He indeed. The better part of valour is dtfcretion,in the whi c f 
better part I haue faued my life. Zounds lam afraid of thiZ? 
powder Percy, though he be dead’; how if he fitould coante fa 
too and nfe. by my faith, 1 am afraid he would prone the bc J 
counterfet: therefore ilc make him fure , yea, and' ‘ilc Eveare l2 
him. Why may not he life afw ell as I ? nothin*- confutes mA 
eyes , and no body fees me: therefore firra, with a new Woundin' 

) our thigh, come you along with roe. 

He takes vp Hotfpur on bus back?. Enter Prince and 
Iohn of Lane after. 

Pw/. Come, brother I ohn, full brandy haft thou fleftu 
ihymaydenfword. 

Iohn. But foft, whom haue we here? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 

Prin. I did. IfavV him dead, 

Brcathlefle and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue? 

•Ur is it rantafic that playes vpon our eie- 
I prethce fpe«ike 3 wc will not truff our eies 
Without our cares, thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

F aft No thafs certaine , /am not a double man.-butif /bfc 
not iacke Fdftalffe, then am lalacke; there aPepcie, if vour 
hither will doe mee any honour, fo:ifnot, let him kill thenext 
I- ercy himfdfe : I looite tobeeitherEaileor Duke^/can allure 
you, v| 

i™- Whr, Percy I kild my felfe, and faw thee dead. . *7 
sal. i- idft thou? lord, Lord, how this world is siuentoh'. 
ing? I grant you, I wis do wne, and out of breath, and fo washer, 
but wce rofebothataninftnnt , and fought a long hourefev 
, lrewesbunc c.ocke, if I may be bdeeued, fo : if not, let them 
t lat : ijiould rewarde valour , be, ire die finne vpon (heir ovvnc 

’ Cac j s - Jy fa ^ C * tv P cn ray death, I gaue him this wound in the 
thigh .-it the man were aliue, and would denie it, Zounds I would 
make him eate a piece of my fwo-.d. 

Iohn, fhis is the flrangt ft tale, that cuer I heard. ' 

7‘rm. This is the ftrangefl fellow, brother /ohn. 

Come, btingyourlgggagenoblyon yourbacke. 


Henry the fourth. 

For my part, if ^ lic may doe thee grace, 
lie o-uildit with the happicft termes I haue. 

^ ° A retraite is founded, 

'j>r\n. The Trumpet founds retrait, the day is ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of the field. 

To fce’what friends are ltuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

pti!. He follow, as they fay, for reward, Heethat rewards me, 
God reward him. If / doe growe great, ilc groweldTc, for ile 
Mr^e and leaue Sacke , and hue cleancly as a noble man fbouid 

doe! V £xit - 

The Trumpets found. Enter the King , Prince of Wales , Lords 
I ohn of Lane after, Earle of Weftmerhnd, with IV or cefter, and 
Vernon, prif oners . 

King. Thus euer did rebellion finde rebuke. 

Ilifpirued Worcefter, did not we fend grace. 

Pardon, and termes of loue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vpo our partie flaine to day, 

‘A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had been aliue this houre, 

If like a C hnfhan thou hadft trnely borne 
Betwixt oaf armies trite intelligence. 

tVor. W hat// haue done, my fafetie vrg’d me to: 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, : 

Since not to be auoyded, it fals on me. 

King Beare Worce fter to the death, and V ernon too: 

Othc,r offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the field/ 

Inn. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when Be fa^vv 
Thefortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and all his men 
Vpon the foote of feare, fled with the reft: 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d, 
f hat the purfuers tooke hirn. At my tent 
he 'Douglas is : and /befeech your grace 
Intay difpofc of him. 





